18          SECOND SILESIAN  WAR   [BOOK xv.
[I5th Aug. -3d Sept. 1744
days, the soldier part of it ; and occupied the boat-men above a week, before all was clear again. Prosperous, correct to program, all the rest ; not needing mention from us ; — here are the few sparks from it that dwell in one's memory :
15th, 1744, King left Potsdam; joined his First Column that night, at Wittenberg. Through Meissen, Torgau, Freyberg ; is at Peterswalde, eastern slope of the Metal Mountains, August 26th; all the Columns now on Bohemian ground.
' Priedrich had crossed Elbe by the Bridge of Meissen : on the southern shore, politely waiting to receive his Majesty, there stood Feldmarscliall the Duke of Weissenfels ; to whom the King gave his hand/ no doubt in friendly style, 'and talked for above half an hour,' — with such success! thinks Friedrich by and by. We have heard of Weissenfels before ; the same poor Weissenfels who was Wilhelmina's Wooer in old time, now on the verge of sixty ; an extremely polite but weakish old gentleman ; accidentally preserved in History. One of those conspicuous 'Human Clothes-Horses' (phantasmal all but the digestive part), which abound in that Eighteenth Century and others like it ; and distress your Historical studies. Poor old sou] ; now Feldmarschall and Commander-in-Chief hero. Has been in Turk and other Wars ; with little profit to himself or others. Used to like his glass, they say ; is still very poor, though now Duke in reality as well as title (succeeded two egregious Brothers, some years since, who had been spendthrift) : he has still one other beating to get in this world, — from Friedrich next year. Died altogether, two years hence ; and Wilhelmina heard no more of him.
'At Meissen Bridge, say some, was this Half-hour's Interview;  at
Pirna, the Bridge of Pirna, others say;1 — quite indifferent to us which.
At Pirna, and hither and thither in Saxon Switzerland, Friedrich certainly
was.     "Who ever saw such positions, your Majesty?"    For Friedrich
is always looking out, were it even from the window of his carriage, and
putting military problems to himself in all manner of scenery, "What
would a man do, in that kind of ground, if attacking, if attacked ? with
.that hill, that brook, that bit of bog?" and advises every Officer to be
• continually doing the like.2   That is the value of picturesque or other
| scenery to Friedrich, and their effect on good Prussian Officers and him.
* * 'At Tetschen,  Colonel  Kahlbutz,'   diligent   Prussian   Colonel,
plucks-out those 100 Austrians from their rock nest there; makes them